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Memoranda During the War 

“Lincoln” 

Aug. 12.—I see the President almost every day, as I happen to live where he passes to or from 

his lodgings out of town. He never sleeps at the White House during the hot season, but has 

quarters at a healthy location, some three miles north of the city, the Soldiers' Home, a United 

States military establishment. I saw him this morning about 8 1/2 coming in to business, riding 

on Vermont avenue, near L street. The sight is a significant one, (and different enough from how 

and where I first saw him. *) 

He always has a company of twenty-five or thirty cavalry, with sabres drawn, and held upright 

over their shoulders. The party makes no great show in uniforms or horses. Mr. Lincoln, on the 

saddle, generally rides a good-sized easy-going gray horse, is dress'd in plain black, somewhat 

rusty and dusty; wears a black stiff hat, and looks about as ordinary in attire, &c., as the 

commonest man. A Lieutenant, with yellow straps, rides at his left, and following behind, two by 

two, come the cavalry men in their yellow-striped jackets. They are generally going at a slow 

trot, as that is the pace set them by the One they wait upon. The sabres and accoutrements clank, 

and the entirely unornamental cortege as it trots towards Lafayette square, arouses no sensation, 

only some curious stranger stops and gazes. I see very plainly ABRAHAM LINCOLN'S dark 

brown face, with the deep cut lines, the eyes, &c., always to me with a deep latent sadness in the 

expression. We have got so that we always exchange bows, and very cordial ones. 

Sometimes the President goes and comes in an open barouche. The cavalry always accompany 

him, with drawn sabres. Often I notice as he goes out evenings—and sometimes in the morning, 

when he returns early—he turns off and halts at the large and handsome residence of the 

Secretary of War, on K street, and holds conference there. If in his barouche, I can see from my 

window he does not alight, but sits in the vehicle, and Mr. Stanton comes out to attend him. 

Sometimes one of his sons, a boy of ten or twelve, accompanies him, riding at his right on a 

pony. 

Earlier in the summer I occasionally saw the President and his wife, toward the latter part of the 

afternoon, out in a barouche, on a pleasure ride through the city. Mrs. Lincoln was dress'd in 

complete black, with a long crape veil. The equipage is of the plainest kind, only two horses, and 

they nothing extra. They pass'd me once very close, and I saw the President in the face fully, as 

they were moving slow, and his look, though abstracted, happen'd to be directed steadily in my 

eye. He bow'd and smiled, but far beneath his smile I noticed well the expression I have alluded 

to. None of the artists or pictures have caught the deep, though subtle and indirect expression of 

this man's face. There is something else there. One of the great portrait painters of two or three 

centuries ago is needed. 
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Specimen Days 
 

 

“A Glimpse of War's Hell-Scenes” 

 

In one of the late movements of our troops in the Valley, (near Upperville, I think,) a 

strong force of Moseby's mounted guerillas attack'd a train of wounded, and the guard of cavalry 

convoying them. The ambulances contain'd about 60 wounded, quite a number of them officers 

of rank. The rebels were in strength, and the capture of the train and its partial guard after a short 

snap was effectually accomplish'd.  

 

No sooner had our men surrender'd, the rebels instantly commenced robbing the train, 

and murdering their prisoners, even the wounded. Here is the scene, or a sample of it, ten 

minutes after. Among the wounded officers in the ambulances were one, a Lieutenant of 

regulars, and another of higher rank. These two were dragg'd out on the ground on their backs, 

and were now surrounded by the guerillas, a demoniac crowd, each member of which was 

stabbing them in different parts of their bodies. One of the officers had his feet pinn'd firmly to 

the ground by bayonets stuck through them and thrust into the ground. These two officers, as 

afterwards found on examination, had receiv'd about twenty such thrusts, some of them through 

the mouth, face, &c. The wounded had all been dragg'd (to give a better chance also for plunder,) 

out of their wagons; some had been effectually dispatch'd, and their bodies lying there lifeless 

and bloody. Others, not yet dead, but horribly mutilated, were moaning or groaning. Of our men 

who surrender'd, most had been thus maim'd or slaughter'd.  

 

At this instant a force of our cavalry, who had been following the train at some interval, 

charged suddenly upon the Secesh captors, who proceeded at once to make the best escape they 

could. Most of them got away, but we gobbled two officers and seventeen men, as it were in the 

very acts just described. The sight was one which admitted of little discussion, as may be 

imagined. The seventeen captured men and two officers were put under guard for the night, but it 

was decided there and then that they should die.  

 

The next morning the two officers were taken in the town, separate places, put in the 

centre of the street, and shot. The seventeen men were taken to an open ground, a little to one 

side. They were placed in a hollow square, encompass'd by two of  

our cavalry regiments, one of which regiments had three days before found the bloody corpses of 

three of their men hamstrung and hung up by the heels to limbs of trees by Moseby's guerillas, 

and the other had not long before had twelve men, after surrendering, shot and then hung by the 

neck to limbs of trees, and jeering inscriptions pinn'd to the breast of one of the corpses, who had 

been a sergeant. Those three, and those twelve, had been found, I say, by these environing 

regiments. Now, with revolvers, they form'd the grim cordon of their seventeen prisoners. The 

latter were placed in the midst of the hollow square, were unfasten'd, and the ironical remark 

made to them that they were now to be given "a chance for themselves." A few ran for it. But 

what use? From every side the deadly pills came. In a few minutes the seventeen corpses strew'd 

the hollow square.......I was curious to know whether some of the Union soldiers, some few, 

(some one or two at least of the youngsters,) did not abstain from shooting on the helpless men. 
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Not one. There was no exultation, very little said; almost nothing, yet every man there 

contributed his shot.  

 

(Multiply the above by scores, aye hundreds – varify it in all the forms that different 

circumstances, individuals, places, &c., could afford – light it with every lurid passion, the 

wolf's, the lion's lapping thirst for blood, the passionate, boiling volcanoes of human revenge for 

comrades, brothers slain – with the light of burning farms, and heaps of smutting, smouldering 

black embers – and in the human heart everywhere black, worse embers – and you have an 

inkling of this War.)  

 

 

“Rulers Strictly out of the Masses” 

In the talk (which I welcome) about the need of men of training, thoroughly school'd and 

experienced men, for statesmen, I would present the following as an offset. It was written by me 

twenty years ago—and has been curiously verified since: 

I say no body of men are fit to make Presidents, Judges, and Generals, unless they themselves 

supply the best specimens of the same; and that supplying one or two such specimens illuminates 

the whole body for a thousand years. I expect to see the day when the like of the present 

personnel of the governments, Federal, State, municipal, military, and naval, will be look'd upon 

with derision, and when qualified mechanics and young men will reach Congress and other 

official stations, sent in their working costumes, fresh from their benches and tools, and returning 

to them again with dignity. The young fellows must prepare to do credit to this destiny, for the 

stuff is in them. Nothing gives place, recollect, and never ought to give place, except to its clean 

superiors. There is more rude and undevelopt bravery, friendship, conscientiousness, clear-

sightedness, and practical genius for any scope of action, even the broadest and highest, now 

among the American mechanics and young men, than in all the official persons in these States, 

legislative, executive, judicial, military, and naval, and more than among all the literary persons. 

I would be much pleased to see some heroic, shrewd, fully-inform'd, healthy-bodied, middle-

aged, beard-faced American blacksmith or boatman come down from the West across the 

Alleghanies, and walk into the Presidency, dress'd in a clean suit of working attire, and with the 

tan all over his face, breast, and arms; I would certainly vote for that sort of man, possessing the 

due requirements, before any other candidate. 

(The facts of rank-and-file workingmen, mechanics, Lincoln, Johnson, Grant, Garfield, brought 

forward from the masses and placed in the Presidency, and swaying its mighty powers with firm 

hand—really with more sway than any king in history, and with better capacity in using that 

sway—can we not see that these facts have bearings far, far beyond their political or party ones?) 
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November Boughs 
“Birds and Birds and Birds” 

A little later—bright weather.—An unusual melodiousness, these days, (last of April and first of 

May) from the blackbirds; indeed all sorts of birds, darting, whistling, hopping or perch'd on 

trees. Never before have I seen, heard, or been in the midst of, and got so flooded and saturated 

with them and their performances, as this current month. Such oceans, such successions of them. 

Let me make a list of those I find here: 

Black birds (plenty,)                           Meadow-larks (plenty,) 

Ring doves,                          Cat-birds (plenty,) 

Owls,                          Cuckoos, 

Woodpeckers,                          Pond snipes (plenty,) 

King-birds,                          Cheewinks, 

Crows (plenty,)                          Quawks, 

Wrens,                          Ground robins, 

Kingfishers,                          Ravens, 

Quails,                          Gray Snipes, 

Turkey-buzzards,                          Eagles, 

Hen-hawks,                          High-holes, 

Yellow birds,                          Herons, 

Thrushes,                          Tits, 

Reed birds,                         Woodpigeons. 

Early came the 

Blue birds,                                        Meadow lark, 

Killdeer,                                        White-bellied swallow, 

Plover,                                        Sandpiper, 

Robin,                                        Wilson's thrush, 

Woodcock,                                        Flicker. 

 


